The Random Jottings of Donald Jay in Nelson in Pendle Lancashire . 
The Black Pudding Bird. 


In the rolling hills and lush valleys of Lancashire, there lived a peculiar bird. It was known as 
the black pudding bird, owing to its striking black and white plumage that resembled the famous 
Lancashire delicacy. 

The black pudding bird was a shy creature, rarely seen by humans, and only heard by its 
haunting, melodic call that echoed through the hills. Many locals had heard the bird's call, but 
few had ever laid eyes on it. 

Legend had it that the black pudding bird possessed magical powers. It was said that if you were 
lucky enough to catch a glimpse of the bird, you would be blessed with good luck and prosperity 
for the rest of your days. 

One day, a young boy named Tom was out exploring the countryside when he heard the bird's 
distinctive call. Intrigued, he followed the sound deep into the woods until he finally spotted the 
bird perched high up in a tree. 

Tom was in awe of the black pudding bird's beauty, and he couldn't help but stare. Suddenly, the 
bird took flight and soared over Tom's head, leaving behind a small feather. 

Tom picked up the feather, and as he did so, he felt a strange warmth spreading through his 
body. It was as if the bird's magic was working its way into his soul. 

From that day on, Tom's luck changed. He found a job, fell in love, and started a family. He was 
happier than he had ever been before, and he knew that it was all thanks to the black pudding 
bird. 

As the years passed, Tom grew old, and he passed the feather down to his children and then to 
his grandchildren. Each one of them experienced the bird's magic, and each one of them felt 
blessed by its power. 

To this day, the black pudding bird of Lancashire continues to weave its magic throughout the 
countryside. Its haunting call can still be heard echoing through the hills, and those lucky 
enough to catch a glimpse of it know that they have been touched by something truly special. 


By Donald Jay 


